166                          A FINE TIGRESS,

V heard the langoor monkeys coming in my
direction. A rush through the grass to my left
caused me to look round just in time to see
Arthur Paget bowl over a fine tigress within
twenty yards of me. If he had missed, I sliould
have had a splendid shot, as she was making
straight for me; but he killed her very cleverly,
having hit her close behind the shoulder-with a
bullet out of his *450 Empress, which knocked
her completely over. She crawled about twenty
yards, and on going up to the spot on my
elephant I found her stone dead under a tree.
The beaters now came up, but on the news
spreading that another tiger and a wounded one
also was about, they climbed up the nearest trees,
and looked like so many chattering monkeys. Dr.
Lauder, having brought out his camera^ now did
two pictures of us round the dead tigress, after
which we organised a beat for the one seen by
the Nawab, but in vain, and we returned to camp
at two o'clock.

The dead tigress was put on a pad elephant,.